PREFACE
TO   EXPLAIN   THE   DEDICATION
NO well-regulated mind can fail to sympathise
'with the Council of the British Academy in
Its annual task of appointing somebody, preferably
a Professor, to vindicate the editorial sacrosanctity
of the Shakespeare Folio. A Fund exists, appro-
priated to the purpose ; and Funds, like Folios, are
sacred things, in a nation in which a clerical incum-
bent, as such, is a proprietor equally with the owner
of an advowson. But Funds, as in the historic case
of that acquired by Mr. Lloyd George, can be
sources of tension. Hence a growing tensity in the
situation in which it must be annually affirmed,
as against iconoclastic heresy, that all pretences to
find any hand but Shakespeare's in the sacred
volume are matter for academic scorn, nay, mirth.
Not that the list of potential defenders of the
fortress is yet nearly exhausted. Is not Mr. John
Bailey on hand, prepared to affirm that all disintegra-
tors are under the weird delusion that a given artist
can be always " at his best/' a counter-sense which
Mr. Bailey has convinced himself, after a careful
study of Milton, to be fallacious. ."-Even" Milton,